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In three weeks the French engineering corps completed a one-trac- k railway line running from Versailles to Com-pieg-

so that troops can be transported to the front without passing through Paris. The road runs through the
woods' of Empress Josephine's Malmaison estate. '
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Feeding the shells into a British
man at the left is adjusting the time
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INNOCENT, VICTIM OF WAR '.

Little Denise Cartler at a bazaar In
Paris selling goods for the benefit of
the wounded. Her left leg was blown
off, by a bomb from a German Taube
and she has. been provided with an
artificial leg. ....
AIDS RELATIVES OF WOUNDED

British Red Cross Pays Transportation
' to Battle Front of One Member

of Family.

London. The British Red Cross
has extended its activity to the finan-
cing of trips to the 'front for rela-
tives of men lying seriously wounded
in field or advance base hospitals. For
the present, the privilege is restrict-
ed to one relative for each patient
and the seriousness of the patient's
case must be properly certified by the
army medical corps. '

Antiscorbutic Food for Allies.
A movement has been started in

England for supplying the alljed forces
with antiscorbutic food. A vegetable
products committee has been formed,
with Lord Charles Beresford as presi-
dent, for the purpose of collecting and
delivering fresh fruit and vegetables,
Jams, preserves, etc., and supplying
them to army camps and stations, to
warship's and hospitals. Two thou-
sand cases have already been dis-
patched to the North sea. ,

Susplcloua.
Madge What makes you think he '

has been in love before?
Marjorle I'm sure of it, my dear.

He can put his arm about a girl's
waist and hug her around the neck
without, getting a pin stuck In him.
Judge. '

dally reduced the work of the motor.
The Pathfinder. . . .

, A Diplomatic Answer,
Waverly Penelope Is a natural dip-

lomat '.' '' :.

Marcella Indeed?.
"Yea. ' She showed it when her new

beau asked her if she played the
piano.1 . ; , ', ,' j

"What did she say?" .." . , .
alhe Jidn' know, whether, he liked,

;n.uslc or not, so she simply replied: '
"'Oh, not to escean.'" '"

cowered under his eye and voice. "Say
that you knew, madam; that yon
planned this unholy trap for my (on.

"Judge Ostrander I did" not plan
'their meeting, hor did I' at first en-
courage his addresses. ' Not till ! saw
the extent of their mutual attachment
did I yield to the event and accept the
consequences. But, I was wrong,
wholly wrong to nltow him to'Tisit
her a second timef but new2 that-ti-e

mischief Is dpne-.- j; t . ,
Judge Ostrander 'was not listening.
"I have a question to put yoiisaid

he, when he; realized that she'' .bad
ceased speaking; ;'3iVer was never
a tool. When he'-w- told who your
daughter was what'did he say of the
coincidence which made him the lover
of the woman against whose father hie
father had uttered, sentence of death?
Didn't be marvel and call It extraordi
narythe work of the devil?"
(.'"Possibly; but If he did it was not
In any' conversation he had with me."
j "And your daughter? Was he as

d in speaking of me to
her as he was to you?"

i "J. have no doubt of it Reuther be
trays no knowledge of you or of your
habits, and has. never expressed but
one curiosity in your regard, As you
can Imagine what that is, I will not

' - - - 'mention it."
j: "You are a't liberty to. I have list-

ened to much and can well listen to
a little more." .

( "Judge, she is of a very affectionate
nature, and her appreciation of your
son's virtues 1b very great. Though
her conception Of yourself is naturally

"I Can Well Listen to a Little More."

a very vague one, ;lfc is oiily-it- .be
expected that she should wonder how
you could live so long without a visit
from Oliver.'' ,i - "

His- lips took a strange twist. There'
was ia it, and some
other very peculiar arid contradictory
emotion. But when thiB semblance pf
a smile had passed it was no longer
Oliver's father she saw"before her, but
the county's judge. Even his tone
partook of the change as he dryly re-

marked: : s.

i "What you have told me concerning
your daughter and my son is very in-

teresting. But it was; not for the
Blmple purpose of informing me' that
this untoward engagement was at an,

end that you came to Shelby.. You
have another purpose. What Is it?
I can remain with you just five min-
utes longer."

Five minutes! It only takes one to
kill a hope, but five: are far too few
for the reconstruction, of one. But
she gave no sign of her secret doubts,
as she plunged at once into her sub-
ject :;.- - ": i
"I will be brief," said she; "as brief

as any mother can be who is pleading
for her daughter's life as well as hap-
piness. Reuther has no real ailment
but her constitution is abnormally
weak, and she will die of this grief If
Borne miracle does not save her.
Strong as her will is, determined aa
she ie to do her duty at all cost, she
has very little physical stamina.' See!
Here is her photograph, taken but a
short time ago. Look at it, I beg. See
what she was like when life was full
of hope; and then imagine her with
all hope eliminated."

"Excuse me. What use? T can do
nothing. I am very sorry for the qhild,

but" His very attitude showed his
disinclination to look 'at the picture.

' (TO BE CONTINUED.) '

Population of India.
The population of British India Is

given as 231,085,132. The figures are
for Bome ten years age, and it would
not be far out of the way to put the
present population at 235,000,000. One
of the Indian princes recently de-

clared that If called upon India could
furnish an army of between seven and
ten millions of men. '

never contained more than thirty-eigh- t

workers at a ' time, many of whom
worked only a few hours a day. '

Commenting on this Dr. Richard C.
Cabot says: "When Doctor Hall Joined
his squad of neurasthenics to the ranks
of the industrial army ho added bis
contribution not only to therapeutics,
but to sociology. He attacked the
problem of the worker-handica- pped

in' the "race of industry,
but not necessarily excluded from that
Inspiring ' company, t He attacked a
problem which faces all who deal with
the consumptive, the f alcohollot the
chronlo Insane and in fact all chronic
Invalids) no matter what their disease.
Rich or poor, they ell need work, for
Without It they degenerate mentally
and morally.'? v ..- .'

: ' t u. ... -- i .1.'.. 1..,!.:- Liwvari veraaTitiTV.
' ' (ha1''4,Kwjf, sonietHln
of a carpenter1. lie ' can'1 fire' a bill,'

splif ;a alrfchep'jgi ItoVetafPan
argiiutent; thake' en entry, get up a1

a1 Jury'," put- Welti fn 'a 'oiC'0r"
court, chisel a client, and other Hie
thing.

"This Is very gqod o yon. Judge
Ostrander," "she "remarked, in a voice
both cultured and pleasant "I could
hardly have hoped for this honor. Such
consideration shown to a stranger ar
gues a apirit. of unusual kindliness.
Or perhaps I am mistaken In my sup
position. Perhaps I am no stranger to
your Perhaps you know my name?"

"Averill? No."
She paused, showing her disappoint-

ment quite openly. Then drawing op
a chair she leaned heavily on its back,
saying in low, monotonous tones from
which the former eager thrill had de,parted:'' : - ' - ' l -

"I see that the 'intended marriage of
your son has made very tittle Impres
sion upon you."; -.

- Aghast for the moment, this was
suca a different topic from the one
he expected the Judge regarded her la
silence before remarking:
, "I have known nothing of it. My
son's concerns are no longer mine. If
you have broken Into my course of
lite for no other purpose than to dis-cus- s

the affairs of Oliver Ostrander,
I 'must' beg of you to excuse me. I
have nothing to eay in his connection
to you or to anyone."

j"l8' jthe breach between you so deep
as that? I entreat but no, you are a
Just man; I will rely upon your sense
of right. If your son's happiness fails
to appeal to you, let that of a young
and innocent girl, lovely as few. are
lovely, either In body or mind." ,

'Yourself, madam?" t, .

'

No, my daughter! Oliver Ostrander
has done us that honor, sir. He had
every wish and had made every prepa-
ration - to marry my child, when
Shall I go on?" .. . . .

,: "You may."
It was shortly said, but a burden

seemed, to fall from her shoulders at
its utterance. Her whole graceful
form relaxed swiftly into ita natural
curves, and an atmosphere of .charm
from ' moment enveloped her.
which Justified the description of Mrs.
Yardley, even without a sight of the
features she still kept hidden. '

"I am a widow, sir."' Thus ehe be
gan with studied simplicity; '"With
my one child I have been living in De-
troit these many years ever since my
husband's death, in fact. We are not
unllked there, nor have we lacked re
spect When some six months ago
your son, who stands high in every
one's regard, as befits his parentage
and his varied talents, met my daugh
ter and fell seriously in love with her,
no one, s6 far as I know, ' criticized
his taste or found fault with his choice.
I thought my" child safe. And she
was safe, to all appearance, up to the
very morning of her marriage the
marriage of which you say you had
received no Intimation though Oliver
seems a very dutiful son,"

. . "Madam!" The hoarseness of his
tone possibly increased its peremptory
character "I really must ask you to
lay aside your veil."

It was a rebuke and she felt It to
be so; but though she blushed from
behind her yeilj she did not remove it.
' ,'Tardon me," she begged, and very
humbly, ''but I cannot yet - Let me
reveal my secret first. - Judge Ostran-
der, the name under which I had lived
In Detroit was not my real one.. I
had let him court and all. but marry
my daughter, without warning him in
any way of what this deception on my
part covered. But others-on- e other,
I have reason now to believe had de-

tected my identity under the altered
circumstances of my new life, and
surprised- - him- with the-new- at that
late hour.. We are Judge Ostrander,
you know who we are.. This Is not
the first time you and I have seen
each other face to face." - And, lifting
up a hand, trembling with emotion,
she put aside her veil.

You recognize me?"
' "Too well." The tone was deep with

meaning, but there was no accusation
in It; nor was there any note of relief.,
It was more as It some hope deeply,
and perhaps unconsciously cherished,
had Buffered a sudden and complete
extinction. "Put back your veil." ;

Trembling, she complied, murmur-
ing as she fumbled with its folds: '

"Disgrace to an Ostrander!. I know
that I was mad to risk It for a mo-
ment. Forgive me for the attempt,
and listen to my errand. Oliver wae
willing to marry my child, even after
he knew the shame it would entail.
But Reuther would not - accept the
sacrifice. Judge Ostrander, I am not
worthy of such a child, but such she
is. If John ", ,i ;, ..,

"We will not speak his name," broke
In Judge Ostrander, assuming a per-
emptory bearing quite unlike his for-
mer one of dignified reserve. "I should
like to hear, instead, your explanation
of how my son became Inveigled into
an engagement of .which you. If no
one else, knew the preposterous na-

ture." V. ...'.... .,
"Judge Ostrander, you do right to

blame me. I should never have given
my consent never. But I thought, our
past so completely hidden our iden"
tlty so entirely lost under the accepted
name of Averill." ',

"You thought P He towered over
her in his anger. He looked and acted

CURE FOR NERVOUS PEOPLE

Physicians Have Found Work to Be
aa Effective at Rest, If Not

'' More 80. -

Some physicians are finding that
work Is quite as effective a cure for
nervous disorders as rest ever was If
not more so. How one doctor Is prov-
ing this is told in the Survey. He Is
Dr. Herbert HaU of Marblehead,
Mass. ;. i

Doctor Hall discovered that the pa-
tient must feel "the call of the job" if
a cure Is to be effected. So in 1895 he
established a workshop in Marblehead
wherein patients, supervised and
taught by expert),, are now making ar-

ticles that are salable and are getting
wa$e.'farr their products, s,t .Weaving,!
cement work, dyeing nd pottery Have

,'been the iiibsi successful: twdeftJew-- '
elry arid meta work "have" prbveff too'
'trying tni untrained dttd 'nnhano ;:na-

-'

itients W carry' brAugliartd eell Jjt6flt- -

M' '4Mt tl Wi.'-- i ho' TlirtVA'nta
ttbout'even",J,.busknd dollars' worth of
merchandise has been made and sold
each year, although the workshop haa

': M,
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TROOPS EXECUTING A

BRITISH GUN

- iWmmimrKi"

gun In a position. The
fuse on a shell. ,

Stabrouck at Antwerp.

wheelti in tholr stead runners shaped
to; receive and hold the rims. The
runner attached to the front wheel
breaks a .track, in which the rear
wheel with Us rubber tire can run
and drivo the vehicle effectively. A
machine equipped in this manner has
been driven through a toot of snow
without the least trouble. The same
Idea has been! applied to trucks when
It is necessary to use them in deep
snpw. BunnerSj which,, may ,be0 read-
ily attached or detached are uaod
all but the- drive wheels and 'mats-- '

. . synopsis.',

'A eurtoii crowd 'of liftlglibors Invafo
attyptL-rfo- homo of Judge Ontrander,

rmivtty juri" and recluse, fol- -
IwHjiug' 4 VPilod woman wlro ha gained
msnw through h gate of the high

awWj barriers surraundlnff the plage.
wnman ha disappeared bat the Juclire

'tjk fkmnd in cataleptic slate. Hrisv !'
wm uamt. appears In a dying condition aftdfjwiils entrance, to a secret door. Bela

- The Judge awaVes; Miss Weefcayairt to him what has occurred during
aeljnira. He secretly discovers the

' eaboura of the veiled woman. Leav--hi- e

guarded hotiae at nighty he goes
Dark Hollow to the. Claymore.

MaMk to visit her.

i, CHAPTER III Continued. .,' ii

.Meanwhile Judge Ostrander was
Tanking about him for Mrs. Yardley.
Tb quiet figure of. a. squat little body
fthaeited up a certain doorway.

J"l am looking for Mrs. Yardley," he
mtmtared. , ,'

The little figure turned; he was
of two very piercing eyes being

n&ksI to his, and heard In shaking
which yfttwera rtot the aeoeats

mt weakness, the surprised- ejacula--

wm: -

Jdge Ostrander!"
t .. ,!

Cest minute. Jhay, were together; in
sniairrooni, willi the door shut le-.fa-d

theru. f The energy and Vdecjsion

of Ibis mite of a woman were surprls- -

sfcfs. - ;
"I was going to yon in the" robfn-ia-- ',

she ipaated in

T Bpolpgljse,'v-sh- respectfully fln- -

Then,Vsaldi jheU'lt, was your child
wfeo Visited mVpu.today?," . . .i , ,

.She nodded., 'HeY large head was
wtiMiwhat diproportioned to her short
and stocky body. But her glance and
wanner were hot unpieasing. " There
was a moment of silence "which she
tautened to break. -

"Peggy is very young; it wae no
lusr Cau.lt. She is so young'she doesn't

now where she went. 'She was found
Sntteriug around .the. bridge a dan-wma- n

place" for a child; but we've
been very busy all day and ;she was

nd there and token along y

other person. I hope that you
wm excuse it. sir." ' . '. a.

What he had to say came with a de-M- I

abruiitneBS. " 1 1 ;3 f
"Who is the woman, ilre. Yardley ?

"Chat's what I have come to learn, and
Tiat to complain of your child." '

'

The answer struck hliri very strange-
ly, though he saw nothing to lead him

..to distrust her candor.
I don't know, Judge Ostrander. She

vsaSts herself Averill, but that doesn't
make me sure of her. You wonder
that I should keep a lodger" pbout

orn I have any doubts, hut there
:sre times when Mr. Yardley uses his

ti judgment, and ' this ie one of the
times. The woman pays well and

,prmptly,"-"'.ah- e added in a lower tone.
Her status? Is, she maid, wife or

widow?" !.; ', ri!;i.;
"Oh, she says she is a widow, and

.1 see every reason to believe her."
A slight grimness in her manner,

tfut smallest possible edge to her voice,
ftsd the judge to remark:

-P- rettyY'-" r
"Not like a girl, Bir. She's old

iungh to show fade; but I don't'
that a man would mind that. She

a a look a Way, that even women
tfewl. ' You may judge, sir, if we, old
stswrers at- - the business, ' have been

--willing to take her in and keep her,
Jt any price a woman who won't

xherw her face except to me, and who
kM not leave her room without her

and then only for walks in places
'wwsre no one else wants to go she
nmut have some queer sort of charm

overcome all scruples. But she's
enrne too far today. She shall leave
.the Inn tomorrow. I promise you
droit, sir, ' whatever Samuel says.' But

ifi downr. sit down; you look- tired,
..ftutjre. Is there anything you would
KtosT Shall I call Samuel?"

"So. I'm not not much used to walk-&K- -

tieeides, 1 have had a reat' loss
ftKlay.- My man, Bela " ' Theh with
his former abruptness: "Rave you no
(Hfe who this Mrs. Averill is, or why
abe broke Into my house?"

"There's but one explanation, air.
Twe een thinking about it ever since
I got wind of where she took my

Ttafcgy. The woman Is not responsible.
'Slue has some sort of maala. , Why
Ie should she go Into a strange gate

Jrmt because she saw.lt open?"
"You apeak of her 'as a utranger.

Are! you quite sure that she-i- a
sfranger to Shelby? You have' not
feeen so very many 'years here,' and.
Iter constant wearing of a veil indoors

.and out 1b very suspicious.' '

"So' I'm beginning to think. And

r,FlRST WOMAN Ttf GET STATUE

Monument 'Was Erected Fifty Year
'Ago to a Brave Colonial .

' Dame. - ;:.'':'
' ' ... ' y;u '..( r.i :j .

Admiring friends of Mrs. 'Woodrow
TOilsnn are planning a ' memorial.
Somebody, suggests that-thi- take the
ftirro, of statue "the first statue of

woman' to be reared in this coiin- -

Only a few weeks aftef, Nordica's
afJi. t was said that a statue Bhould

tta cre-,te- t to' the memory of "'that
ttwent elhger.' On that occasion It was
mint said that it would be the first

(.KtiM to a woman' in America! ,

Bat 217 years ago another Amerl--a- n

woman did something Which not
toir rteerved.5taUo:bt itoJ.

S tavt'tn yot 4 ever, iard,.of ih Hannah
'ilMKtSai?d,i,f ii,,. ,!'

Captured,, bj Indians., at, Haverhl,
tftmnmrd from bed.rwhere her' nll--

vld baby was p?oteptfy Hturdttred';'
f'.iii-- tartly'' womaW'tttkd for days

enow and slush many miles
l without shoes. She was destitute

urS vrythlng except courage.

there is something else, judge, which
makes me suspect you may be quite
correct about her not being an entire
stranger here. She knows this bouse
too well," ... , .,

The judge started. .The strength of
his self-contr- had. relaxed a bit. and
he showed in the look be cast about
him what it bad cost him to enter
these . . .doors. ? i ... ,

fit is not the same, of course," con-
tinued Mrs. Yardley, affected in a pe-
culiar way by the glimpse she bad
caught of the other's emotion, unnatu-
ral, and incomprehensible as It ap-
peared to her. "The place has been
greatly changed, but there is a cer-
tain portion of the old house left
which only a person whojenew it as it
originally was would be apt to find;
and yesterday, en going into one of
these remote rooms I came upon her
sitting in one of the windows looking
out. How ehe got there or why she
went I cannot tell you. She didn't
choose to tell me, and I didn't ask.
But I've not felt real easy about her
since." ,. .

i "Excuse me, Mrs. Yardley, it may
be a matter of no' moment, but do you
mind telling me where this room is?"

Its on the top floor, sir; and it
looks out over the ravine. Perhaps
she was spying out the path to your
house."

The judge's face' hardened He felt
baffled and greatly disturbed; but he
spoke kindly enough 'when' he again
addressed Mrs. Yardley;
, "I am as ignorant as you of this
woman's personality and of her 'rea-
sons for intruding into, my presence
this morning.' But there is something
so peculiar about this presumptuous
attempt of hers at an interview that
I feel impelled to inquire into it-- more
fully, even if I have to approach the
only source of information r.anahla
of giving me what I want that is, her-
self. Mrs. Yardley, will you procure
me an immediate interview with- this
woman? I am sure that you can be
relied upon to do this and to do it
with caution.. You have the counter
nance of a woman unusually discreet."

The subtle flattery did its work
She was not blind to the fact that he

i

"Have You No Idea Who This Mr.
... Averill Is?"

had introduced it for that very pur-
pose, but it was not in her nature to
withstand any appeal from so exalted
a source, however made. Lifting her
eyes fearlessly to his, she responded
earnestly f '.r " v '. :

"I "am' proud to serve you. V I will
see what I can do. Will you wait
here?" '. '

Judge Ostrander had just time to
brace himself to meet the unknown
when the door fell back and the wom-
an of the morning appeared in the
opening. , ,

'I-

CHAPTER IV.

' v Unveiled. .;

On the Instant he recognized that no
common Interview lay. before him. She
was still the mysterious stranger, and
she still wore her' veil a faot all the
more impressive that it was no longer
the accompaniment of a bat, but flung
freely over her bare head. He frowned

From a captive white boy , she
learned how to kill a human being
with Bingle stroke of a tomahawk.
So one "night she and the lad slew ten
sleeping Indians' scalped them; and
lied back' through the wilderness to
their home. ''., .. ,,.,' ,..;
, Jrlannah Dustln. carried .the .ten
scalps ,tp,the. governor of Massachu-
setts, and she received $250 for them.
Just 50 years ago a Btatue was reared
for her Upon the island In the Merrl-ma- c

river' from .which she hl made
her escapeA-Phlladelp- Ledger.- 'i ' i iM --, ,'t.

I !. .. Exoeltlor'.' W
"Yon can never tell these dayt," re-

marked the taan fn ' th4 armchair,
"where the uplift will bob up next
Every time there are several consecu-
tive days of. rain and gloomy weather
lte'xpoct'to'(rfla how, a, committee, of
earnest person! 'ha's got' idgother and

a; Socfety for he Promotion

!nlyvW-3iei)liithofttrrt- r ko.: " -
turn wbo brags aboHit nsvinjr platn

common sense is usually trying to
apologize for being behind the times.

- I y , . .-.- i
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GERMANY'S FLAG AT ANTWERP

lv-- s !"nS iCVj- - V lip

Hoisting the German flag on Fort

Motorcycles on Runners. ,
Motorcycles - equipped ; with ordi-

nary rubber tires may be run through
the snow when it is only a few inches
deep, but It cannot be successfully
done when the snow is deep. An in-

ventive genius of Gait Ontario, has
hit on a novel scheme for overcoming
the various difficulties and enjoying
Cycling even, whfJwt heavy mantle of
snow covers the ground. He removed
the rubber tires from the front wheel
of the machine and Hie wheel of the
nlde car attached to it, bolting to the


